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were present at this last conference. He looked at
them earnestly, betraying his mental anguish and his
stings of conscience; his look seemed to say: Am I
right or wrong? What ought 1 to do? A word, a
sign, from the four cardinals, and all would perhaps
have had to be done over again. Not one stirred
Respecting the venerable Pontiffs painful perplexity,
and unwilling to inflmmno him in any way, they kept
a profound silence, lowering their heads. Then the
Pope took the pen in his trembling baud and signed.

When the Emperor thus overcame the* resistance
of the Vicar of Christ, did lie suspect (hat he too, in
this same Palace of Fwitainohluau, would soon endure
distress, anguish, doubts, and scruples no less terrible
than those of the Holy Father It was ut Fontaine-
bleau that he compelled the Pope to abdicate his
temporal power, and it was at Fontainebluau that,
one year later, he was to abdicate the Empire. Pos-
sibly ho then, when he had to trace tho letters of the
fatal word, recalled what the Pope had suffered at his
hands* Deeds of violence almost always, even here
below, bring their punishment, and Providence ap-
pears as the great distributor of justice to peoples and
rulers.

As soon as the Concordat had been signed, Marie
Louise went, at her own suggestion, to congratulate
the Pope. It was especially in view of Austria and
of Southern Germany, essentially Catholic countries,
with which alliance was necessary, that Napoleon had
set so much store oil some arrangement with the